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As much to the lively grey,

'Tis as good i3 th' night as the day:

She that has good eyes

Has good thighs.
Drink away, drink away!                                   10

I pledge,, I pledge: what ho! some wine!

Here Js to mine and to thine!
The colours are divine.

But 0 the black, the black!

(Give me as much again, and let't be sack,)      15

She that has good eyes

Has good thighs.
And it may be a better knack.

FROM "BRENNORALT"

i

SHE 's pretty to walk with.

And witty to talk with.
And pleasant too to think on:

But the best use of all

Is, her health is a stall,
And helps us to make us drink on.

A HALL, a hall

To welcome our friend!

For some liquor call;

A new or fresh face

Must not alter our pace,                                  5

But make us still drink the quicker:

Wine, wine!    0 'tis divine!
Corne; fill it unto our brother:

What's at the tongue's end

It forth does send,                                         10

And will not a syllable smother.

Then

It unlocks the breast,

And throws out the rest,

And learns us to know each other.                     15

Winel wine!